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The Tragedy 

By drunken prophelJes libels and dreames. 

To let my brother Clarence and the King* 

In deadly hate the one againftche other, 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft' 

As I am fubtilc , falfe and trccherous ; 

This day fhould clofely be mewd vp> . 

About a propheiie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heiresthe murtherer (hall be* 

Dine thoughts tlownc to my fouler Enter Clarence with 
Heere comeSy a Guard of Afen, 

Brother, gooddayes, what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

C/ii.His Maiefty tendring my perfons fafcty,hath appointed 
This conduft to conuey me to the Tower* 

Clot Vpon what caufe ? 

Cla. Bccaufe my rame is George, 

<j/o.Alacke my Lord, that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maielly hath fomc intent 
That you fliallbenew chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter C4*r«r«c#, may I know ? 

C/4*Yea when I doe knoWjfor I protcll 

As yet I doe not , but as lean learne. 

He harkens after ptophelies, and dreames. 

And from the crp(le-row pluckes the letter G, 

And layes a wizard told him that by G,. 

Hisififue difinherited fhould be, 

And for my nameof G eerge begins wirh G j 
It follow es in Iris thought that 1 am he: 

Thefe as T learne and fuch liketoyes as thpfe, 

Hauemoued his highnelTc to commit me now, 
<7/o.Whythisit iswhenrfnen areruld by women, - 
Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady his wife, tis (he- 

That tempts him to this extreamity. 

Was it hot (he and that good man of Worlhip 
jinthonj PVoedtule her brother there. 

That made him (end L, HaHings to the Tower, 

From vyhence this preient day he is dcliuered 
VVearenoifafe C/^r£»f(r, we arenot fafe. CU 




- gfUichatd the Third. 

TlaSy Heauen 1 thinke there is no man fecurd , 

But the Queenes kindred', and night walking hesaids 
That truge betw^enc the King and Miliris Shore t 
Heard you not what an humble fupphanc 
Lord Hastings wasto her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning. to her Deity; 

Gotmy LordChambeiiaine his liberty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way, 
Jfvvcwillkeepe in fauour withiheKir^, 

To be hermen arid vveareher liuery, ^ 
Theiealousore-wormewiddow and' herleKe, 

Since that ourbrother dubd them Gentlewomen:' 

Are mighty goihpsin this monarchy* 

Bro.l bcieech your graces both ro pardbn me. 

His Maietty hath ftraightly giuen incharge, 

■ liiat no man (hall haue priuate conference j 
Ofwhat degree foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafcyour worfhip 'Brohenbury^ 

You maypertakcofany thing wefay : 

We fpeakemo treafon man, we faytheKing 

Is wile and vertuous and the noble Q,ueene 
Well ttrokeinyearesjfaireand not iealous. 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety fooie, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a palling pleafing tongue : 

And that the Qjaeenes kindred are made gentle folks • 

How fay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

.Sro* With this(my Lord)my felfe hath nought to do,* 
Glo. Nought to do with Mi^ris Shore ^ tell thee fellow. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were heft to doit fccretly alone, 

.^re* What one my Lord ?■ 

Glo. Her husband knaue>wouldefithou' betray me ? 
Bro. 1 befcech your Grace to pardon me,and withall fot' 
Your conference, with the noble Duke* ( beare: 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokenbpsrj, and will obey^. 
Clc. Wcare the Qpcenes Abiedls and mu(f obey, 
Brother farewell I will vmo the King, 

And vvhatfoeuer you- will imploy mein. 

Were if to call Kina Edwards widdow 
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